On the contrary, long after the shark left the ocean
floor and learned to wing its way through the great
spaces of the sea, a little creature ineffectively nosing
about in the shallows emerged on to the mud banks
and gave rise to the amphibians. Wheri the greatest
reptiles were sinking into the swamps a tree shrew
made the next advance by becoming a mammal.

Through the hands of Cardinal Wolsey ran all the
reins and all the strings of power which was in those
days nominally shared between the King as apex of
the feudal system and the Church as guardian of the
spiritual power. But the future did not lie with Car-
dinal Wolsey. It lay with little independent traders
for whom, in all probability, he felt a mild contempt.

Through the hands of Captain Margesson ran all the
reins and all the strings of power which is in these
days nominally shared between the House of Com-
mons as apex of our political life and the leaders of
industry as the guardians of our economic destiny.
But the future does not lie with .Captain Margesson.
We do not know with whom it lies. We may be fairly
sure that it lies with some little men of whom, if he
ever thinks of them, Captain Margesson has no very
high opinion.

It is my case, it is Peter Drucker's case, that the kind
of life established between three and four hundred
years ago has run its course. By steady development,
through the survival of the fittest, it has become ever
more and more powerful and efficient. The thrillingly
alert little man who dared to continue his trade under
the very shadow of that diplodocus of his day, the
walled and moated castle, has inherited the whole
earth and become the Standard Oil Company of New
York, the British Iron and Steel Federation, the
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